” THIS TREASURE MAP SHOWS THE WE'LL KNOW FOR SURE 
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' ITLL NEVER WOR! 
BOAT MOONROCKILHOW J MOONROCK, BLT 
WILL THAT HELP LISTO- ff \ LLL TRV IT OUTS 
FIND THE TREASURE 2, errs 
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THE SUNKEN zy “ \| | IL ANISH THE MAKE SURE IT 
TREASURE /§ zi SUBMARINE, DOESN'T LEAK 
RIGHT HERE / ER. BAMM- BAMAT, VOU MOONROCK/ 

ie STUDY THE MAP! 7 


I DON’T WANT THE) | Y HOW CAN SAM SAMY. 
SUBMARINE TO ‘SLEEP WITHALL 
ft THIS NOISE ? ° 


ES 


é GOTTA FIND 


WAKie LIP BAM. WH 


BAMMI IT'S TME \ \' .TREASLIRE? 
70 GOAFTER THE:] \*:OH THE 
TREASLIRE |" \.: TREASURE!) 


ITS READY TO RUN, ILL Ger THE \ 
BAM SAMS : 


pees 
WAIT! THE * THIS.WAY /S- 
CRANE WikL.ae BETTER! 


[ GOOD LUCK, sa ee DONT WORK 
SAMM-BAMME ABOUT A THING, 
i Ct \ PEBBLES! 


LOOK OUT FOR THE 


You jou es 
THisl 


: . 
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NOW TO: LOOK FOR’ 
THAT PIRATE CHEST! 


OH, BOK WEL. 
BE RICHI 


css pits ¥ 
Ss ae 
le € 
ea é 


IM soRRY BANIM-BAMM { 
/E YOU WANT ME TO, LLL. 
| BULO ANOTHER 
SUBMARINES - 


DON'T 


LET Mis ALONESIM - 


NOT GOING TO FIGHT 
THOSE Pile 
MYSELF] 


BOTHER, MOONROCK/ 


-- WEL JUST FIND SOME OTHER 
2" WAR TQ GET RICH! 


WON'T WORK. 
HALE/ 
: 


HAIL THE’ GREAT 
~GURU,BAMM-BAMM! /  \ SOME WATERON HIM... 
<2 . ‘SOAPY WATER! 


l THIS IS TH 
: PAD, DAD 


(7S SUPPER TIME, “THE GURU Y | TWILL MEDITATE) Y THE KIDe * 
GURU, Here's A DOES NOT BAT NOW, FOLLOWERS! -/- THINK HE'S FoR 
BRONTO STEAK THE ORDINARY’ e 

DINNER! FOOD OF MORTALS! |. 


HE /S FOR REAL, _| (OH, GREAT GURLI,WHAT * 


BAMM-BAMM! THE ARE YOU THINKING? 
GURU IS VERY WISE , ; f 


HIS KNOWLEDGE 


1AM FLOATING IN DISTANT: > \\|- [WHY AREN'T. \/ HES A FREAK, THATS V 
SPACE,,,I WILL FIND AN UNKNOWN «) [YON THERE | WHY! HE SOUNDS Liki 
STAR AND PURIFY MY SOLL!. 
THEY DON'T LINDER- 
STANO HIM THEY 
A THINK HES A 
? GENius! 


I THINK HES SLEEPING; ) 
GieLe! Let's NOT 
AWAKEN ‘FIM; 


MAYBE HELL BELIEVE 
YOU, CINDY TRY ANYWAW} 


TELL HIM HOW GOOD LOOKIN’ HE 
16.,, HOW 6MART HE IS AND. 
ALL THAT JAZZ! 


TAM NOT GRANTING }7~ My DADDY 1S THE 


INTERVIEWS UNTIL 
TOMORROW! 


RICHEST MAN IN LOTTA BREAD, 
BEDROCK ANDHE's FAA HUH? 


STAND: BACK ) 
_ ACOUPLE OF 
FEET Boy! | 


- 


DADDY THIS 16 THE 
GREAT GURL! 


OH, GURU, YOU'RE RIGHT 
ON ‘TIME? COME IN, DADDY'S 
ANXIOUS To MEET You! 


WATER MAKES. 9 
ME NERVOUS, MAN! 


MAKE A SPLENDID. 
SON-IN-LAW, ONCE. 
WE CLEAN VOU UP... 
COME WITH ME/ 


YEP AND [7/6 


YUUUCCHH! SpLur! § 


WOU'LL ( DOESN'T THAT.) 4 
HEY, MAN, THATS’ / WORKING! YoL/ze 
SOAP. .__< GETTING CLEAN/ 


GET OVER 
Boy! - 


THAT, FEEL GO-0-0-D? 


"NOW NOW, GURU.,TVE Gor 
A LOVELY SURPRIGE FOR YOU} 


: it ALL THE KIDS 
ke aS soeTorA .\| | @REAT@URU! )/ ARE WAITING 
BEAUTIFUL! oe hae, 
COME GAV HELLO! | 


Y . [Look waar you Dip! 


I'S USELESS, ZONK, I 
“CAN'T TEACH YOU TO 
KICK... YOU'RE TOO 


STUPID! 


(ees OE IH 


THEIR EYES MET,... 
THEIZ HANDS TOUCHED... . 
THE SOUND OF RINGING 


: ARESSED HEZ 
EARS... SHE KNEW THEN 
THAT SHE LOVED HIM! 


The little boy who owned Captain Solty didn’t know 
that the captain was made by an old toy. maker whe 
was a retired magicion, Seme of the magician's magic 

- had rubbed off on the tey sailer dell when the captain 
wasmade. Captain Salty could move like a real person 
if he wanted to. He had feelings like o real person and 
liked to do the things real people did. Of course, Cap- 
taiiy Salty’ kept his magic pewer a secret. if the little 


boy or his parents knew Captain Salty could move by . 


himself, it would prebably frighten them. 

The Captain pretended to be an ordinary dell when 
anyene was watching him or ploying with him. When 
no ene was watching, the Captain did what he liked 
to do best. What the Captain liked to de best was sei! 
his own ships. Usually, he was the Captain of a tey 
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Yonkee Clipper ship that the bey played with 
whenever it was bath time. Captain Salty had sailed 
his toy clipper ship from one end ef the bathtub to the 
other. He liked sailing his ship across the tub but the 
Captain was an adventurous. sailor who liked ex- 
citement. ~ ae B 

The Captain liked to test himself and his 
seamanship -by-navigating dangereus waters. Cap- 
tain Salty wes thrilled when the little boy took him 
outside to play on one; hot, summer afterneon. “Oh 
bey! Maybe I'll get a chance fer some real ex- 
citement!”’ thought the Captain. The little bey took 
Captain Salty and « toy meterbeat, with a wind-up . 
engine, over to u wide, babbling broek near the boy's 
house. He put the Captain. behind the wheel of the 


motorboat and began te wind up the. engine. He 
finished winding it and placed the motorboat in the” 
breok. 3 : 

The moferboat began te speed across a calm pool of 
woter in the creek. “Wow! This little outboord isn’t as 
classy. as my clipper ship — but. it sure moves fast!” 
seid the-Captein te ao fat frog who was sunning 
himself en'a rock in the middle of the ‘brook. “It’s 


ASS 


snazzy all right. Still, I'll bet lean beatyou to the o 
side of the brook!” answered the frog challenging the 
Captain to a race..““Meet me on the creek bank andt'll 
race you back.”’agreed Captain Salty. =. 

. The motorboat reached the other side and the boy 
leaped across the brook to wind it up again. The.frog 
swam to the side of the creek and waited for the Cap- 
tain’s boot te be put back into the water. The boy put 
the. motorboat in'the water and the Captain yelled 
“Go!’*. the frog jumped inte the wotet as the motor- - 
boat sped away. It was a close race but the motorboat. 
won by a nose. The Captain's boot nudged its hull onto 


the dry land of the other side. “You have a nice ship, -: 


Captain ... but, don’t think yeu could run the brook’s 
rapids with it” said the frog as he pointed 


tured: inte ‘the currént and headed for the white- 


downstream. Ceptein Selty locked downstream. He 
sow that at the end of the calm pool, the creek water 
flowed: very quickly. He could see the white foam 


. where the water of the brook splashed against hidden 


rocks. anh 

+ “It looks dangerous! Must be quite a thrill to shoot 
the rapids.” he answered. “Why net try it?” said the 
frog. “The boy-thing is throwing stones into the brook. 
He's not watching us. He won't even notice thet you're 
gone until it's too late!” “Okay!” agreed Captain 
Salty. “Help me wind up the engine.” The Captain 
sat behind the wheel while the frog turned the key 


“thet wound up the spring motor. “Let her. go, frog!’” 


ordered the Captain. The frog pushed the little, toy 


SSE ——S eft 
boat out into the brook’s swift current. Captain Salty 


water rapids. Be . 

The little motorboat bounced up and down as 
waves splashed across the boat. Captain Salty was 
soaking wet but he held the steering wheel stecidy. He 
guided the sleek boat over the rapids and between 


“huge rocks sticking out of the water. He was having so 


much fun that he was scared to death. “I'll be glad to 
sail in the bathtub for awhile if! live through this!’ he 
shouted as his boat almost tipped over. Finally, aftera 
long and bumpy ride, the rapids disuppecred. He 
guided the speedboat to the shore. The Captain sighed 
in relief. The little boy ran over and picked up the boat 


“with Captain Salty’in it. He carried them back to the 


house. > 


MENDES = DAMON: 


a _/( 0H, YEAH ?! THE ( THev'RE AT IT AGAIN, - 
SAME TO YOU! ° ~ BAMM-BAMM! 
BAX Sta xxl 7 
a Ne Ni ct : 


TLL srop ‘eM! 
GOGETIT | 
| snoors! 


~ I DUNNO. SHORTY, | / GET UR SHORTY! We GOTTA — 
BUT WHEN TFINDOL.| | DO SOMETHIN’ABOLIT THOSE 
‘STUPID ANIMALS! 


SHUCKS PEBBLES, ME AN’ UNCLE SEE? SNOOTS AIN'T AFRAID OF OL’ 
BARNEY LOVE ANIMALS! GNOOTS AN. UNCLE FRED, Ars YA, SNOOTS? 
WOOLY LOVE LISTOO,,,C MERE, ee 


SNOOTS! IWANTA PET YA! 


IM GIVING WOOLY THE —_ 
CHOICEST SCRAPS, WILMA! SHEILE © 
LOVE ME WHEN SHE SEES THIS! 


DADDY, YOU AND UNCLE 
BARNEY HAVE FRIGHTENED 
POOR WOOLY AND SNOOTS 
SO MUCH THEY MAY 
NEVER GET OVER IT! 


~ NONSENSE, 
\ PEBBLES! 


HERE GO, WOOLY! 
COME AND GET IT! 


THERE YUH ARE, 
FRED! I WANTA 
TALK To YA!GOr 

A MINUTE? 


° WHADDA: I CA 
{ WHERE THAT DUME 
Soom, ERED! FREAK |S HIDIN? 


SI 
HIDIN’ UNDER 
THE BED! 


IF SOMEBODY, - 
DOESN'T GET ME OTA: 
+ HERE, T’LL HAVE A 
NERVOUS BREAKDOWN! 


ANIMALS! THEY'RE 
HAVING NERVOUS 
EAKDOWNS! _/ 


(-Pubk HARDER BAMM-BAMM/I ) | 
“THIN He MOVED & CIPS Po. 


WELL, WE GOT “NX HLUH®IY GooD 
Yur Our, FRED! / CAN'T 
. HEAR HERE 
GS YOu! 2 < 
a % 9 


FRED WE GOTTA DO THERE'S A:'NEW ANIMAL 
SOMETHING ABOLIT NE }| | PSYCHIATRIST IN TOWN! HE'LL 
WOOLY AND SNOOTS | }\ > /| | CURE WOOLY AND SNOOTS! 
YOU'GOT 'EM SCARED: ; 


OH! THE FUNNY 


WE GOT AN APPOINTMENT.) 
WITH DR, MARBLES! 


sua 
PA INSIDE! 


THESE TWO KOOKS GOT DOWN, Si2/PEOPLE ARE\ 7 NOW TELL ME 
THE SHAKES CAUSE I NOT ALLOWED ON THE EXACTLY WHAT 
‘YELLED AT THyvvse FURNITURE-IN HERE! —/( VOUR TROUBLES 


f 


MONSTER! 
NoW BOAS I - 
TELL YOU! 


YOU HAVE FIVE MINUTES V MRS, FLINTSTONE? THETWO. | 
Stes: (otic | Sere eerie ree 
i [<td : Ee FY 
A ARE YOU SOON COMPLETELY-CURED! _“T 


y 


{THEY'RE CURED, > 
WILMA,,, NOW Z NEED- 
_A Docror! 


[ES pEpBIESES DAMN oaMn ns 
Be 
a pe SS C7) , 


WOLI SLIRE LOOK GOOFF IN 
THEM WHAT ARE THEY FOR? 


Bins 


